Poetry Series

Sangay Smith
- poems -

Publication Date:
2009

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Sangay Smith()

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Circle Of Love

Smile

Come on and stay awhile

Smile

Oh Baby I like your style

Smile

With your essence my soul you beguile
Smile

You leave me breathless like I walked a mile

Love

Your skin as soft as a dove
Love

It surely did come from above
Love

You fit me like a glove

Love

What is truly greater than love

Pain

How I felt when you treated me with disdain
Pain

Only heartache you will gain

Pain

Not much more my soul can sustain

Pain

Without you it drives me insane.

Life

Where you deal with all this strife

Life

Where pain can cut you like a knife

Life

Throughout its remainder I wanted to be your wife
Life

I want you around even in my afterlife

End

To the debts of hell my soul I will send
End
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This disastrous cyclone of destruction I cannot defend
End

This alone time and space cannot transcend
End
Now, no longer can I pretend

This is the love that life’s pains brought to the end.
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Do You Know Me

You said you loved me, but do you even know me?

Do you see me as I am

or just as a dressed up version of what you want me to be?
Do you see my smile, my good nature, and my fears?

Do you understand me like you say you do?

Because if you did these questions

would never have been uttered from my lips.

You would have heard the misery in my voice.

Smelt the pain on my body, see the sorrow in my eyes.

No, you don't know me, you don't even see me.

A dressed up image of me you show to the world and yourself.
A trophy to be shown, never to be touched or loved.

We are not perfect, this much I know.

You must first see to understand this dismal state.

How can you possible see me when I don't even see myself?
Looking in the mirror at an unsmiling face.

These eyes do not have compassion or care.

They are dead, body slumped back, eyes hazed.

No longer do I glow, but darkness I breathe.

I am invisible, I am dead.
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If I

If I could change the world you would be king.

With the ways you make my body sing.

Never again will I lose your touch.

Oh goodness gracious, how I miss you so much.

I want you hear.

The thought of you being so near.

I love the way you love me.

When I am with you I am no longer I but apart of a we.
Talking dirty to me without saying anything at all.
In the middle of the night only your name I will call.
I love the way you love me baby.

Making me laugh with glee.

You are all I ever wanted and all I will need.

For the beware signs I did not heed.

The danger I yearned for in your arms.

Enjoying all of your lovely charms.

Give me all you can this day.

What more can I really say.

You are my light, my joy, my love.

Anything better could only come from above.

Bless me with your essence as it flows through me.
Damn baby you don’t know how good this be.

Your solidity engulfs all I could ever desire.

Please be my love slave and take me higher.

Above the clouds, beyond the stars, into another galaxy I will rise.
Losing even a dropp of you I do despise.

Oh baby you make me feel oh so good.

Like I always knew you would.

Love me baby and set me free.

And lord knows that how it be.
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My Pain

This is my life, this is how i live

i have nothing more to give

in agony and pain

never to be the same

Now whenever i look at you

i don't know what to do

my heart in pain, can never repair

i feel as if i don't want to be here

i have lost what i love

no more feelings of joy, no flying doves
now i am cold

no longer bold

this is how i shall remain

always to stay the same

for i now more than ever fear

what love can do, it gives me a scare
i will stand alone always

standing and watching life's plays

all life will be for me

is loveless and filled with mendacity
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The Beat Of My Heart

Ba’ boom ba’ boom goes the beat of my heart.

The whisper of my name gives me a start.

Your words caress my earnest soul.

This anticipation, on my mind takes a toll.

Awaiting the kiss, your enticing lips could deliver.

The thought alone makes my body quiver.

Awaiting the touch, promised by the sensual words you whispered in my ear.
My body at first denying what my soul accepted without a care.
Having my touch is all you ask.

To do so is an oh so pleasant task.

My body ravaged and left in shock.

Playing me so sweetly as if creating a concerto like Bach.
The essence of me flowing from my body with just a mere touch.
Letting you know that I want you so much.

The taste of you I can’t wait to have pass my lips.

The rhythm of your soul, moving with my hips.

The pain of the waiting, the want to fulfill my inner need.
What my mind says, my body refuses to heed.

My mind engulfed with thoughts of you.

A touch here, a caress there, all the gratifying things you do.
Within my grasp these enchanting pleasures lay.

To bury your shaft in at the break of each day.

So tantalizing your touch, my bones melt away.

Forming the position in which you wish me to stay.

Ba’ boom Ba’ boom goes the beat of my heart.

My womb your herculean thrust threatens to rip apart.

As your lips stimulate the tips of my mounds.

Your blessed phallus continues its pounds.

“Oh me, Oh my, please don’t stop, ” my soul cries.

My body knowing what I could not see with my eyes.

We were meant for this, you and I.

This I can no longer deny.

With you near, I am at a loss.

To get to you the dead sea I would cross.

Loving me completely, my body begs for release.

As I reach my peak, my soul finally at peace.

I wonder if this need will ever end.

If to my body you will always tend.

Taking me higher than any before.
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Drilling into my very core.
Ba’ boom Ba’ boom goes the beat of my heart
Around the world we went and now we are back at the start.
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